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Florifli. 



PROLOGVE. 

N Ew Playes,and <JMaydenhcads,are ntare a kin 
Much follow d both, for both much mony g'y n ’ 
If they (land found,and well : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcfi Sceanes blujb on his marriage day , 
nd (hake to Loofe his honour ) is like hir . | 

That after holy Tye,and firff nights fir 
T et fill is M ode (lie, and fill retai nes 
More oft he maid to fight, than Husbands fain is j 
We fray our Play may bjifo ■, For lam fare 
It has a noble B reeder,and a pure; 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po and fiver Trent . 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd.) the Story gives. 

There conjlant to Eternity it lives ; 
if we let fall the Noblencffcofthis, 

And the frjl found this child heare ,be a hi(fe, 

How will it jhakc the bones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under ground, 0 fan 
From me thcwitlcs chaffe offuch a wrighteflightcr 
That blafles my Bayes, and my famd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings 
For to fay Truth jt were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitions to afire to him ; 

Weake as we are, and almofl breath leffe Jtvirn 
In this deepe water. Do but yon hold out 
T our helping hands, and we fall take about. 

And fomething doe to five us : T ou fall heare 
Sceanes thouyh below his Ari,mayyet appeare 
Worth two honres travell.To his bones fwcet jleef : 
Content to yon. 1ft his play doe not keepe, 

A little dull time fom us, we per c cave 
Our Ioffes fall fo thicke,\ve mufi needs leave. 

Florin 1 * 
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AHm^rinm. 



Snttrfiymtn with a Torch burring : aBoy, wawhtte 
Robe before pnging,and firewing Plowres : After- Hymen, 
a Nimpb,encompafi in her Trejfet , bearing a w beaten gar - 
land. Then Thefeus betweene two ether Tftmpbs with 
tv h eaten Chaplets on their heades. Then Hipolita the Bride, 
lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland oyer hen 
head(her Treffes likewife hanging .) After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine. 

The Song, Afufik* 

Ofes their Jharpe (fines beinggon, 

2gst royall in their fmtls alone , 

Butintheir hew. 

Maiden P indues, of odour faint , 

Dazies fmel-lejfejet mofi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

< prim-refefirfibornf,cbildoff / '( fr. 

Merry Spring times Her linger, 

With her belsdimme. 

Oxlips,in their Cradles growing, 

UMary-golds,on death beds blowing 7 

Larkefihecles trymme% -/ 

•g AH 




5 TheTwoNobleKittfmenl 

AB deeri natures childrem/weete - 
by fore Bride and Bridegroontes feete Strew 

Blejfmg their fence. Flowers', 

T(jt an angle of the aire , 

Bird melodious ,or birdfaire 9 
Is ah fern hence. 

'the Crswyhe flaundrotu (fucflpe % nor 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

* May on our Bridehoufefearch or (tng , 

Or with them any difcord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3 • guetne$ in 'Blackeyvith vailes flaindfttith imfe'. 
riall Crownes.The 1 . flduxeng fals doyene at the foot e of 
7 befetis\The z.fals downe at the foot e of Hypolita. The 
3. before Emilia . 

1 . flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpcdt me. 

2. £*. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
Heare and refpedi me, 

3 • fhi. N°w for the Joye ofhim whom love hath markd 
The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreffes.* This good deede - 
Shall raze you out o'th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
AH you are fet downc there. 

7 he feus. Sad Lady life. 

Hypol. Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

thef. What’s your requefl,? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu. Wc arc 3 *Queencs,whofe Soveraignes fel before 
The wrath of crucll Creon ; who endured 
Tk Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, 

5 And 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their aflhes.nor to take th* offence 
Ofmortall loathfomenesfrom the blett eye 
Of holy Phebut, but infers the windes 
With Bench ofour flaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thou purger of the earth, dt aw thy feard S word 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowded heades we have no roofe. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Bearcs, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneelc not, 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fufrer 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me Arch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor cna* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groorae, 

By (Jllarjis tsfltar, you were that time faiie; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then yourTiefles, 

Norin'more bounty fpread her .Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threafhd,noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cfaeeke with frailes : Hercules our kiuefmar> 
(Then weaker than your eies)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And (wore his finews thawdi O greife, and time, 

Featefull confumers,you will all devoure. 

I, gts, 0 1 hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufepowre,and preffeyou forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knces,t)one Widdow, 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldier. 

Troubled I am. 
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‘TheTwO NMe K infmen* 

2 . gu. Honoured Hjpolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Bore;that with thy Artne as ftrong 
As it is white, waft ncere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature ftilde it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore-flowing;at oncefubdumg 
Thy force, and thy affetftion •• Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize fternencs witbpitty. 
Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 
And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
TheTcnouroftheSpecch.DedreGlaffe of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth fcortch. 
Voder the (haddow of his Sword, may code us s 
Require him lie advance it Ore oui' heades ; 

Speak't in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any ofus three; weepe ere you faile;lcnd us a knee; 
But touch the groun d for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off: 
Tell him ifhci'th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showhg the Sun his Teethjgtinning at the Moonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as leife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that whereto! am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart diepe with your diftrefle: Let him conlidcr j 
Ilefpeake anon. 

3. O.my peti 
Set downe in yce, which by hot greefe unearned 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Lmilia. Prayftandiip, 

Your greefe is Written in your cheeke. 

3. £?*• O woe. 

You cannot readeit therejthcrc through my tcarcs, 



Like 






deete Duke thinks 



none 



I Ike wrinckled peoblss in a giaile itreame 
You may behold ’emfLadyXadyjalackeJ 
Hethat will all the Treafure know o tb earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fifta 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead 
To catch one at my heart. O 

Extremity that 

Makes me a 

£r»tlu Pray you fajr 1 — ; 

Who cannot fecle ,norfee the raine being in 
Knowes neither wet, nor dry , if that yon were 
The <nound-peece of fome Painter, I would buy you 
T’inftrucf me gainft a . CapitalLgreefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftrationjbut alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
You” forrow beates fo ardently upon mej 
That it (hall make a counter refledt gainft 
My Brothers heart, and warmc it to fome pitty j 
Though it were made of ftpne : pray have good comfort:. 

Thef. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’th facred Ceremony. . •• 

1, £)u. O This Celebration 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then, _ 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame ^ 
Knowlesin the eare,o’th world : what you doe quickly. 
Is not done rafhlyjyour firft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their atlions: But oh I.ove,your 
Sooneastheymoovcs asAfprayes 
Subdue before they touch, thinke, 

What beds our flame Kings have. 

2, § 1 ft . What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have 

3, None fit for’ch 
Thole that with Gordes,Kniv£S,> 

Weary of this worlds light, haye 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents* 

Affords them duft and (haddo w. 
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Ly bliftring fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lords graves .• 

The which to doe, mu ft make fome worke with Creou ; 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfc to’th doing : ‘ 

Now twill take forme,the heates are gone to morrow. 
Theu,bootelestoyle muft recompence it felfe, 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure, 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflarnce 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2. Q»r Now you may take him, 

Drunkc with his vi&ory. 

3 . flu. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and Both. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceed ingjand the number. 

To carry fuch a bufinefl'e,ferth and levy 
Our worthieft Internments, whilft we dcfpatch 
Thisgrand a£t ofourlife, this daring deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

I. flu. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

AIL Farewell. 

1 . flu. We come unfeafonably:Buc when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit’ll time 
For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervicc, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me 
Then all the adions that I have foregone, 
Orfuturelycancope. 

I. £1*. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit (hall be neglected, when her Armes 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 
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gy warranting Moonc-lightcor Act thee,oh when 
Her twyning Cherries {hall their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taflefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Of rotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
For what thou feelft not. ? what thou feelft bei«g able 
To make JkUrs fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in’t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred,and 
Thou {halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip. Though much unlike 
You ftiould be fo tranfporred, as much forry 
I lhould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a preterit medcine,I fhould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Heart, about that necke 
Which is my ftee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefc poore Queenes fervic:. 

<?AH fifteens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. Ifyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which *■ 

Shee makes it in :ftom henceforth ile not dare 
Toaskeyou any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

3 am entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k necle to have me; Pyrithom 
Leadc on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucceffc, and returnc;omit not any thing 
lathe pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly njeece us with 
The forces you can rate, where we fhall hade 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufiwes, 

More bigger Juok’t;fince that our Theame Ss hade 
I damp this k'lffe upon thy currant lippe, 

S weete keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards the Temple, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrithsut 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

Tirithow, Sir. 




lie follow you athceles; TheFcafts folcmpnity 
Shall want till your returns. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you' 

Boudge not from Athens; WeJfhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

i . G)u. Thus do’ft thou ftifi make good the tongue o’ch 
e. gu. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. | 
5 , £>u. If not above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft affefUons bend b 

To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry, 

Thef , Aswearemeu 
Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 
We loofe our humane ty tie ; good checre Ladies. FUrifi, 
Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. Exeunt. 

Scaenas. Enter faUmtn* and tArtite* 

'Arcite . Deere Palamon^tcrcx in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave theCitty 
T hebs,and the temptings in*t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth, 

Andhere to keepe in abftinence we Ibatne 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
Tth aide o’th Current, were almoft to fincke> 



■of l 

At 




The TtM Mbit Kinfmen. 

mU or drcmfltiiflsbtutttilouSll, 
Our gaine but hfe,and weakenes. 

PaL Your advice 

Is aide up with example; what ftfangerutnj 

Since firft P we went to Schoole,may we percav 
Walkinp in Thebs ? Skars.amtbarc weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends, honoured golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had r ot,and now flurted 
By p ac Shorn he fought who then fhall ofter 
ToMarfis fo fcornd Ahari I.doe bleede 1 
When fuch 1 meete,and wife great Iuno would 
Refume her ancient fit oWouzie • . . 

To o Ct the Soldier worke,that peacemight purge 
for her iepktion,and retaine anevv 
H- r charitable heart now hard, and hailher 
T hen ftrife.or war could be. 

Arcite, Are you not out? 

Meete you no ruine, but the SoMierin . 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thtbs?you did begin 
As if you met dccaiesof many kindes: 

Perceive you none, that doe atowfe your pitty 
Rut th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Pa,. Yes, I pitty 

Decaies where ere ifinde thero,butluch melt 
That fweating in an honourable T oyle 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

Arcite , Tisnotthis 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpedt in Thebs,I fpake of ihebs 
How dangerous if we wilt keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every eviu 

Hath a good cullorjwhere e very feeming good s 
A certaine evill, whete not to be ev’n Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ft rangers, and 

*V*«.-**ir * Uo twpprp n n n P 
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Pa\. Tis in our power, 

(Vnlefle wc feare that Apes can Tutor’;,) to 
Be Mafters of our manners : what neede I 
AfFed anothers gate, which is not catching . 

Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when hy mine owne 
I may be realonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ;why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The folio w’d, make purfuit ? or let me know, 

Why mine owne Barber is unblell.with him 

My poore Chinne too, for tis not Cizard iuft 

To fuch a Favorites glafie ; What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’t in my hand,or to go tip toe 

Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 

The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i’th fequent trace :rhefe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 

Aim oft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite. Our V ncle Creoa. 

He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant.whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany afikred 
Beyond its power:thcre’snothing,aImoftputs 
Faith in a feavour.and deifies alone 
Volubic chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nervesand acSF ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’r,boer and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares nor; let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbetohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them break c and fall 
OfFtne with that corruption. 

-Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing fhare, 

Of his lowd infamy : forourmilke, 

' ' **' HSt 
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will relifb of ‘he paflure,and vve muft 
Be vile 9 or difobedient, not his kjnefmen 
In blood, unit fie in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: 

I thinke the Ecchees of bis fhame* have dea ft 
The earesof heav’nly luftice: wiedows cry ts * 

Till his great rage be cffhm.Thebv when 
He broke his whipftocke srd exclsiir.dagainft 
The Horfes ofthe Sun,but whifpet d too 
The lowdeneffe of his Fury. 

'Pal. Small windes (hake him , 

But w, hats i be matter ? . , , . 

Val, ihcftw ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 

Deadly defyance tohim,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; . ' 

But that we feaie the Gods in him,he brings not 

A;otofterrourtous v^etwhatman 

Thii ds his owne worthf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that his adions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices ftand now for Tbebs,net Creoriy 
Yetto be neutral! to him, were dilhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofettherefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc % So we muft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it fhall be 
On faile of feme condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

.C 2 



— 



— 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier ofthat honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our healch, which were not fpent, 
Racherlaide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’event, • 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt. 

Scania 5. "Enter ’Tirithotts , Hipolita, Emilia , 

c Pir. No further. ' J 

Hip. Sirfateweiljrepeat my wifhes 
To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I wifh hirh 
Execs, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him, 

Store never buttes good Gouernours. 

Pir. Though I know 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops, yetthey 
Muft ycild their tribute there.- My precious Maide, 

Thofe beft affetftions, that the heavens hfufc 
In their beft temperd peices,kcepc cnthioand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemembcr me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpcede 
The great Bcllorn ile foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underfipod: Ile offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed flic likes ,our hear ts 
Are in his Army in his Tent, 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes,or put to lea. 

Or teli ofBabes broachd on the Launce,or women 

That 




Exit Tir, 



The Two Noble Kin finer.. 

That have fod their Infants in (and after eate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing cm; J hen 
You flay to fee ofusfuch Spincilers, we 
Should hold you here for e vcr. 

Pir. Peace be to you - 

As I purfue this war, which fhali be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing 
Follewes his Friend; fincehis depart, hisfportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, pan flighty 
His cateks execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider,but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
D ire&ing in his head,his minde,nurfc cquall 
To thefe ib diffring T wynsjhave you oblerv a him , 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: . 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous,as pool e a Corner, 
perill and want contending,they have skirt 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleaft ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out together, where Deaths-feife was lodgd, 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
Tide, weau’d.intangled, with fo true, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outwoine, never undone. I thinke 
Thefttu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his conference into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 
To fay it is wot you: I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars.when Che the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o'th Moone 
( which then lookt pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

. C 3 
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Hip. Twas Flauia, 

Emil. Yes 

You taike of Pirithous and Thefeus love; 

Theirs has more ground,is more maturely feafond. 
More buckled with flrong Itidgemcnc.and their needcs 
a.Hearfes rca- The one oftb’othcr may be faid to water 
<Jy with Paia- Their intertangled rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci. And flieefl figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
Quecnes. ^ ou ^ ^ or we ^djand like the Elements 
Thefeus.- and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effetft 
his Lordes Rare iflues by their operance;our foules 
Did fo to one another; what £he lik’d, 

Was then of me approov’d,what not condemd 
No more arrajgnemenr,the flowre that I would' plncke 
And put betweene my fcreafts,ohfthen but beginning 
2 o fwell abouc the bio{fome)ihe would Ion® 

Tid ihce had fuch another, and.cotnmit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phemx like 
They dicle in perfume.- on my head no toy 
> Sut was her patterne,herafte&ions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, yvere, I followed 
For my 1110ft fcrious decking.had mine eare 
Stolnefomenewairc,or at adventure humd on 
prom mificall Coynadge; why it was a note 
Whereon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And iingutin herfltimbers;Thisrehcarfali 
(Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old unportments baftaid,has this end. 

That the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex iudiyiduall. 

Hip. Y’are ont of breath 
And this high Ipecded-pace, is but to fay 
That you {hall never (like the Maide Flavtna) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am furel Ihallnor. 

Hip. Now alacke weakc Sifter, 

I mutt no more beleeve thee irs.this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doft beleeve thy fclfe,) 



Then 
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Then I will truft a fickely appetite, 

Thatioathcs even as it longs,but furc my Sifter 
]fl were ripe for yourperfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to (hake me from the Arme 
Ofrhe all noble Thefeus for whole fortunes, 

I will now in, and kncele with gteat aflurance. 

That we, more then his pirothotu, pofleffe 
The high throne in his heart. 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I eontinew mine. Exeunt. 

Cornets . 

Scatna 4. A Bat tails firooke reithimPThen a RetraitiFlorifi. 
Then Enter T kef cm ( yiRor ) the three ffueenes me etc 

him, and fall on their faces before him, 

j, g>m. To thee no ftarre be darke, 

2. flu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wifhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’t. ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofcom the mounted hca- 
View ustheir mortall Heard,behold who erre. 

And in their time chafticeigoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their dccre rights, we would fupplT't. 

But thofe we will depute, which fhall inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you, what are thole? 

Exeunt ffueenes. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as maybe j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children,Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By'th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war, 

Like to a paire of Lions jfmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agafl.I fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a marke 

Worth 
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Worth a god’svicw:wharprifonerwas’cthat cold mg 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave., they’r called 
Arcite and P alamort, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead? 

Her. Nor in a ftate oflife,had they bin taken 
When their laft hurts weie given, t was poflible 
They might have bin recovered; Yec they breathe 
And hauc the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lecsoffuch(mil!ions of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others* all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our ncheft balmes 
Rather then niggard waif, their lives concerne us 
Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this phght,and in their morning fate 
('Sound and at iibcrtv)I would ’em dead. 

But forty choufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prhoueis to us.then death ; Beare ’em Ipeedily 
From our kinde a ire, to them unkinde, and minifier 
Whajt man co man may doe for our fake more 
Since I have knowne frights,fury,friends,beheafles 
Loves, provoeations,zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Dc fire of liberty , a feavou r, madnes, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impoficion, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling faengch in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our befa 
Tneir beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will port F l or if. 
1 o Athens for our Army. Exeunt. 

_ _ iJllft/icke. 

Scsna 5 .Enter the Queen'es with the Hearfes of their 
Kuightes yiti ft Funerall Solempnity , CTC. 



Vrnes, and odours, bring away, 
¥> *poHrs?fighes t darken'the day ; 
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Oftr dole wore deadly looses than dying 
Balmes ytnd Gummes, and heavy cheer et , 

Sacred vials fifrd with teare s , 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying. 

feme all fad, a nd folempne Shoves, 

That are qtneh^ey dpleafurer foes i 
We convent nought elfe but woes* W< ■ 

3. 2 >.This funeral path, brings to your houfholds graves 
loy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him. 

2. And this to yours. 

j. fht. Yours this way: Heavens lend 

A thoufand differing waies,to one fure end. 

3. Q>g. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Streetes, 
And Death’s tfie'market place, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt fever ally. 



AH Hi Secrndm. 



Scacna I . Enter tailor, aud Wooer. 

tailor. I may depart with little, while I live,fome thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe,though it be for gteat ones, yec they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you ihallcake a number 
OfMinnowes:! am given out to be better lyn d • 

Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really,thatl am 
Deli verd to be : Marry,what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owne offer, 
And I will eftatc your Daughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 



D 



Jailor. 



i \\ 
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Jailor. Wel,we willcalke more of this, when the folemnty 
Ispaft; But have you a full promifc of hcrf 
r Enter Daughter^ 

When that frail be feene.I tender my confenc. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here free comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have.chanced to name 
You hereupon the old bufines? But no more of that. 

No vv.fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end ofitrl’ch meanetime looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
Z)4»g.Thefc ft rowings are for their Chamber, tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they frould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any advetfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it fclfe is proud of ’em; and 
They have all the world in their Chamber, 

Iai lor. They are fam’d to be a paire of absolute men . 
Baugh. By my troth, I think Fame but ftammets 'em.thcy 
Stand a gteife above the reach of report. fdoeis, 

Iai. I heard them reported in the Battailc, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay moft likely,for they ate noble fufrrers;[ 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedoms out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth, and affliflion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

Bang. It feemes to me they have no more fence of thek 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens : they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their owne reflrainc, and dilaflers : 

Yet fometime a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fweete a rebuke, 

T hat I could wifn my felfc a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at leaft a Sigherto be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’ein. 

Jailor. The Duke himfclfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palawan^ and s4rcite i M m ' 

And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fit is, I 

■ - *■ 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that's 
eArcitt lookes out. .... 

Baugh. No Sir, no, that’s Talantoni Arcete is the 
Lower of the t waine ; you may perceive a part 

Of him. ... u 

Iai. Goetoo,leave your pointing; they would not 

Make us their obje£f;out of their fight. 

Baugh. It is a holliday to looke on them:Lotd,the 
Diffrenceofmer.. Exeunt, 

Scsna 2. Enter B olantott t and Arctte in prijbtt. 

Pal, How doe you Noble Cofen? 
vArcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery. 

And beare the chance of warjrc yet,w e are prifoners 
I fare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. I btleevc it. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laidc up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friend.-, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never lee 
The hardy youthes drive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under failerthen ftart among'ft ’em 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft. Palanton and Areite, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifr ’em ours.O never 
Shall we t wo exercife,like T wyns of honour , 

Out Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us,our good Swords, now 
(Better the red*eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Bravifrd our fides,like age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us. 







'irfrtirriV hi i t & 
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Thefe bands (ball never draw’cm out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arche. No palamon , 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a coo-timely Springjherc age muft finde us. 

And which isheavieft('/W<*»*e»)utiinarried, 

The fwccte embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes,no iflue know us, 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againfl: bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers wcre,and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides.fba’l weepe our Banilhments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till fhee for lhame fee what a wrong fhc has done 
To youth and nature;This isall our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we lhall never fee it : 
Sommer lhall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabiteheic ftill. 

c Pal. Ti3 too true Arcite. To our Theban houndes. 
That fhooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now unult we halloa, no more ftrake 
Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke without wcll-fteeld Darts;All valiant ulcs« 
('The foode,and nourilhment of noble mindes,) 

In us two here fhall perifhjwe Utah die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laftly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of the fe milcries 
From all that fortune can iaflidl upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing,two roeere ble (Tings, 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abrayc patience. 
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And the enjoying ofourgtecfes together.' 

Whilft ‘Palamov is with tne, let rac perifli 
[ Jf I thinke this our pr lfon. 

PM. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine goodnes Cofcn, that oar fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis rnoft true, two foules 
Put in two noble Bodies, let’em fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,(b they grow together, 

1 Will never fincke,they muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

Are. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

! Pal. How gentle Cofen f 

Arc . Let’s thinke this prifon,hoIy fanduary? 

To keepc us from corruption of worfe*men. 

We are young and yet dtfirethe waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 
The poyfou of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bieffing 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And heete being thus together,. 

We are an endles mine to one anocher ; 

We arc one anochers wife,ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we are father,fr lends, acquaintance, 
t We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 
Is onr Inheritance: no hard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving: No furfeits feeke us : 

The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ©f ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might ficken Cofen,’ 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo perifb 
Without yuur noble hand to dofe mine eies, 

Qr praiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver us. 

D i 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Colen Arcite) ahnoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Be aft me thinkes: I finde the Court 
I am lute a more content, and all thofe 
That wooe the wilsofmen to vanity, 

I lee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy (haddow. 

That old Time,as he pafles by takes with him, 

What had we bin oid in the Court of freon. 

Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great onesrCofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men,unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Cur fes. 

Shall 1 fay more? 

Arc. I would heare you ft ill* 

Pal. Y e (hall. 

Is there record of any two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite} 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 
rPal. I doe not thinke it poffiblc our friendlhip 
Should ever leave us. 
esfre. Till our dcathes it cannot 

E *ter Emilia and her woman, 
And after dtath our (pirits (hall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speakc on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in't* 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld Narciffus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy ccrtainc, but a fooie, 

To love himfelfe, were there not maides enough ? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom, They could not be to one fo faire, 

Emxl % Thou wouldft not. 

- - •' 
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fpoitt. I thinke I (hould not^adam. 



Emil. That’s a good vvcnch ; 
gut take heede to your kindqes though, 

. iPom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Gofen? 

j£ff«y,Canft not thou workefueb flowers in (like wench? 



Worn. Yes. 



Emil. He have a gowne full of’cai andofehefe. 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

Wem. Deinty Madam. 

Are. Golen,Cofen,ho w doe you Sir?Why TaUmon ? 
Pal. Never till now I was In prifon tsircite* 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 

T>nl. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven (hee is a Goddeffe. 

Arcite . Ha. 

Pal, Doe reverence. 

Sheisa Goddeffe Arcite. 

Emil. Of all Flowrcs, 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Wom. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil, It is the very Emblemc of a Maidc. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How oiodcftly fhc blower, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blu(hes?Wbcn the North comes necie her. 
Rude and impatient, then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe b riers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow fo far 
She fab for’ t; a Mayde 
If (hee have any. honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

£mil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 



Hal, She is all thebeauty extant, 

Smil. 



~~"’ v 
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Emil. The Sun grows high, lets walk in,keep theft flawfits^ 
Weelefce howneere Arc can come neere their colours; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

Wont. I could lie dowse I am Cure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Worn. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia And. mmx. 
Tal, What chinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare one? 

Are, Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe himfelfe and love her ? 
Are. I cannot tell what you havd done,I have, 
Befhrew mine #yes for’ t, now I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal, And defire her ? 
eArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. Ifawherfirft. 

Arc . Thatsnothing 
Pal. But it (hall be. 

Are t Ifawhertoo. 

Pal; Ycs,but you muft not love her* 
fArc. I will not as you doe;to worfhip her ; 

As ftieis heavenly, and a bleffedGoddes; 

(l love htr as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 
pal. You flaall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal. I that firfl faw her ; I that tooke poffeffion 
Firft with mine eye ofallthofe beauties 
In her reveald to mankinds if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wiftiey, 

Thou art a Traytouv Arctic and a fellow 
Falft as thy Title to her.- friendship, blood 
Aadalt the tycs between; us I dilclaime 



I L 
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thou once chinke upon her. 

Arc , Yes I love her, 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

[ \ muft doe fo, I love her with my foulc, 

j if that will lofe ye,farcvvell P alamort , 

Ifay againe,I love,and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
■ As any Palawan or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes, and have found me fo;why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was Palamon ) and you were Arcite . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc , Am hot I liable to thole affe&ions, 

Tho/c joyes,grcifes,angers,feare?,my friend ftiaH fuftci? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc , Why then would you deal* lo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? (pcake truely, doe you thinke me 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,ftiall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal, Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one fay lo. 

And ufe thy freedome ; els if thou putfueft her. 

Be that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine, 

Aac. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcitejt conccmcs me? 

E " And 
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And in this madnes,'f I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcale but trudy. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You pHy the Guide cxtreamely.T will love her, 

] muft, I ought to dt,e fo .and I dare, 

And aljthisjuftly. 

Pal. O that now, that now 
Thy falfe-felfc and thy friend, had bat this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thti 
What tw’er to filch affection from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Cutpurfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a (bale, He naile thy life too’c. 

Arc, I hou dat ’d not foole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head ©ut?Ile chrow my Body our. 

And leape the garden, when Hce her next 

Enter Keefer, [ 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal, No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fhaillivc 
To knocks; thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc , Doe. 

Keefer. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pal a. Now honeft keeper ? 

Keefer. Lord Ar cite, you mull prefentlyio’th Duke; 
The caufe 1 know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keefer, Prince PaUmon, I muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Extnnt ssircite, and Keeftu 

Pal. And me too, 

Even when you pleafeofiife;why ishe lent for? 
it may be he (hall marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like t nough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbody:Buc hisfalfehood, 

Why (hould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 

Let hgneft men nc’re love againe. Once more ' 
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1 would but fee this faire One; Blefled 
Andfruite,and flowers more blefled 
Asher brigbr eies dime on ye.would I were 
For all the fortune of my lift hereafter 
Yon little T ree, yon blooming Aptieoc! 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton .. Ui « 
la at her window;I would br ing her fruit 
Fit for the Gods to feed omyouth and plcafui 
Still as flie tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And if flic be not heavenly I would make her 
Soneere the Gods in nature, they ^ - 1 J r 

And then I am fure flic would 
Whex’st Areitt, 

Keeper, Banifhd: Prince Pirithea 
Obtained his liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and lire muft he fee foots 
Vpo/i this Kingdome. 

Pal. Hees a blefled man. 

He (hall fee Tbebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em *■ 

Fall on like fir veArcite (hall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may he beare himfelfc to win her 
Ifhe be noble Arcite ; thoufand waits. 

Were I atliberty,! would doe things 
Ofluch a vertuous geeatnes, that this Lady, 

This bluflai'ng virginc fhould cake manhoodto her 
And fecke to ravifh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
f have this charge too. 

Pal, To difeharge my life. 

AV9.N0, but from this place toremoovc your Lordfhip ; 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 
That are fo envious to tne;pre’thee kill me. 



Keefer 
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Keep, And hang for’t afterward. 

‘Pal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

p*l. Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goc. 

Keep. Indecde yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

* Pal . Then l am refolud,Iwill not goe. (rolls 

Keep , I muft eonftraine you then ; and for you are dange. 
lie clap more yrons on you. 

PaI. Doe good keeper* 
lie {hake*emfo,ye fball not fleepe, 
lie make ye a new Morrifie,muft I goe ? 

Keep. There is no remedy. 

Till. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt what forro w was, 

Drcamehow I fuffer.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palamon,And Keefcrt 
Scjena 3 . Enter Arche. 

Arxite. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of thac face-I die for. 

Oh tvvasa Ruddied punifhment, a death 
Beyond Imagination:Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Gould never pluclce upon me ,p demon \ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou fhaltftay andfee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gainft thy window, 
And let in life into thee ; thou fhalt feede 
Vpon the fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature 'nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r (hall : 

Good gods ? what hsppines has PaUrnon ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeake to her. 

And if/fie be as gentle, at (he’s fatre, 
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I know (he*shis,h« has a Tongue will tame ( can come* 

Ternpefts,and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
The word is death; I will not leave theKingdome, 

I know mine owne, is but a hcape ofruins. 

And no redrefle there, if! goe, he has her. 
lam refolu’d an other (ha pc (Shall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

He lee her, and be necre her, or no more. 

Enter. 4. Country people , & one with a gar lend, befert them* 

r , My Mafters, ile be there that’s certaine, 

2, And lie be there. 

3, And I. ^ 

4, Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding, 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’lt out 

Of the lades tailes to morrow. 

1. Iamfure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,iIc goe through, let her mumble, 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you {hall fee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what fhould aile us ? 

3. Arc/u will be there. 

2. And Sennois, 

And Rye as, and 3. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches : , ha? 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doc you thinke: for be do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l eate a hornebooke ere he fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s toofarve driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let (lip no w,and (he muft fee the Duke, and (he muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2, All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’sj 




jo The T woNoble Jxlhfnten* 

and heere ile be and there Ue be, for our Town?, and here- 
againe, and there agalne : ha, Boyes, heigh fot the wea- 
vers. - 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanesour thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfe will edific theD ukc tnoft patloufly in our behalfes: 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’tb plaincs, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Week fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tackle:and 
Sweete Companions lets rchearle by any meanes before 
The Ladies He us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Content; the fports once ended, wce’l ptrformc. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither 
gocyou. V ' 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’sthat ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a quettion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend, 

2.Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fan e Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day? 

1. Yes marry are there; 

And fuel? as you ncuer law ; The Dak? himfelfe 
Will be in perfou there. 

Arc . What paftimes are they ? 

2, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty. Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goeaiong. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your owne timc,come Boyes 
i. My mind? mifgires me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how b is Bodi’s qirde for t 
He oefeangd though 

If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge. 

He WJfaftle. ? hc roit eggs.Coir.c lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4. 

,1, - 
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. iAyc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I duift not wilh for, Weil, I could ha ve wrefiled, 
jhebeftmencalid it excellent, and tun 
Svviher, then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
(Gulling the wealthy tares)ncver flew: He venture, 

And iirfome poore difgn ze be there.who knowes 
Whether my browes may r ot be girt wish garlands? 

And ha ppincs prefert e me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her. Exit Arcite s 

$ caena 4. Enter Iailors ‘Daughter alone. 

Daugb.. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will afrc& me ; lam bafe. 

My Father the meane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince; To marry himis hopelefle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

Whatpufhes are we wenches driven to 
When fifteen? once has found us ? Fuft I faw him, 

J (feeing) though t he was a goodly man ; 

He has "as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(If he pleafe to befiow it fo) as ever 
Thciecyes yetlookt on ; Next, I pittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Conleienee 
That ever dream’d,or vow'd her Maydenhead 
To a yong haiafom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet lie had a Cofen,faireashe too. 

But in my heart was Daletmon, and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
Andyethis Songs arefad-oncs; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Fsire, gentle May dc, good morx pw,may thy goodnes, 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

J lov’d my lips the better ten dales after. 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day; Hegreivesmiich, 

And me as much to fee his mjfery. 




What fhotild I doe,to make bias know I love h-im, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S%y I ventur’d 

To fet him free ? what faies the law then Thus much 

For Law, or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. Exit, 
Sccena 4. Enter T befeus^HipolitafP in them , 
rifl»*ofCor-°' Emilia ; t^fr cite with a GarUnd.&c. 

nets and The/; You havedone worthily? I have not feene 

Showtcs with* Since Hercules^ man of tougher fyaewes; 

Wbat ere you are,you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That thefe times can allow* 

Arche. I am proud to pleafe you* 

! Thef. What Countrie bred you ? 

*Arcite, This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a (gentleman ? 

Arate. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life'. 

Tbef t Are you his heire ? 
eArcite. His yongeft Sir. 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prsoves you ? 

esfreite. A little of all noble Quailitie3 ; 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfcmanfhip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft pecce : laft,and greatefl 
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And firle miade,illuftrate a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vcrtue.like a hidden S uh 
B reakes through his bafer garments. 
fjjp. Hee’s well got Cure. 

Thef. What made you feeke this place Sir f 
Jrc. Noble Thefem . 

To purchafe name,and doe my ableft fer vice 
To Fuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 
q>er. AH his words are worthy; 

Thef. S ir,\ve arc much endebted to your travel!. 

Nor dial! you loofe your wifh : Ter it hem 
Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

Pertth. Thankes Thefetu. 

What ere you arey’ar mine, and I fhall give you • 

To a moft noble fer vice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong V irgin j pray obferve her goodneffe; 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day , with veur vcrtaeSj 
And asyourduc y’ar hirs : kiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir.y’ar a noble Giver : deareft Bewtic, 

Thus let mefeale my vowd faith : when your'Servaat 
fYourmoft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he fliall. ■ , 

Emil. Thar were too crucll. 

If you defer ve well Sir $ 1 fhall foone fee't. * (you. 
Y ar mine,aud fomevvhat better than your rancke lie life 
1 Per. He fee you f urni(h’d,and becaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, I mud needs intreat you 
This after nooue toride,but tis a rough one. 

tArc. I like him better ( Prince) I fhall not then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. 

Thef. Swect,youmuftbereadie, 

And you Emilia, and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun,to doe oblervance 
To flowry May , in THtms wood : wake well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris : Emely , I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 



Emil, 
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Emil , That were a (hame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice,and wcas 
You want at any rime,let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully,I dare affure you 
You'i finde a loving Miftris. 

Are. If I doe not, , 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated. 

Disgrace, and blowcs. 

7 hef. Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It fliall be fo ; you {hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong eUc, 

Siftcr,beftirew nay heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mailer, 

But you are wife.- ' Flor$, 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt emej. 

Scarna 6. Enter Inylers ‘Daughter altne. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rere, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace.l have fent him,whereaCedar 
Higher than all the refhfprcads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke,and there he (hall Kcepe dofe. 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. OLove 
Whata flout hearted child thou art My Father 
Durft better- have indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond rcafon. 

Or wit, or fafetic : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft barted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I pnrpofc is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly ,as to leave me here. 

If he dee,Maides will not fo eafily 
Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 
For what I have done : nonotfo much as kill me. 
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And that (me think cs) is not fo well • norfcarccly 
Could I pei fwadc him to become a Freeman) 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confidcrs more, this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc.fo he ufc me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he (hall, or ile proclaime him 
And to his face, no-man : lie prcfcntly 
Providchim neceffiries.andpackc my cloathes up, 

And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So hee be with me ; By him, like a lhadow 
Ile ever dwelljwichin this hourc the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : 1 am then 
Killing the man they looke for : farewell Father^ 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters, 
And Ihortly you may keepc your felfe. Now to him; 

Attus Teriiut, 

Scasna I. Enter tArcite alone. 

Anite. The Duke has loft Hypolira; eachtookc 
A feverall land. This is a folemnc Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the ^Athenian/ pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony O Queenc Emilia 
Frclher then May,fwecter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’enamelld knackes o’th Meade.or garden,yea 
(Wecballcngetoo) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feeme flu wcrs;thou o lewell 
O’th wood,o’th world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rnmination 
That I poore man might eftfooncs come bet weene 
And chop onfome cold thought, thrice blclTcd chance 
To drop on fuch a M iflris,expeflation 
tnoftgiitlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Neat after Smelj my Sorctaigne Jhow far 

F t 
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I may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me. 

Hath made me nccreher ; and this bcuttous Moi 
(The prim’ll: of all the yeare Jprefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twofucn Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, ala, 

F oore Cofcn Palamon t p oorc pr i(oncr,thou 
So little dream’ll upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing„„ 

So neare Emilia j&z thou deem’ft at Tbehs, 

And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miftrisbreathd on tne,and 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye; O* 

W hat paffion would enclofe thee. 

£nter Talamen as out of a Bu(h t with his, S 
his fijl at Arcite. 

PaUmon, Tray tor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion, if thefe lignes 
Ofprifonment were off me,and this hand 
B ut owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iullice of my love would make thee 
A confcft Tray tor, o thou moil perfidious 
That ever gently lookd the voyd es of honour* 

That eu V bore gentle Token ; falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, call’ll thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment,that thou ly’ft,and art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villaine •• had I a Sword 
And thefe houfe dogges away. 

Arc. Deere Cofin P alamort, 

*Pal, Cofoncr Arcite y give me language, fuch 
As thou haftfiiewd me feate. 

Arc. Not folding in 
The circuit of my breaft,any groffe ftuffc 
To forme me like your blaz6n,boldsme to 
This geutleneffe of anfwerjtis your palfion , 

That thus miftakes^hc which to you being enemy, 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftic 
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I cherilh, and depend on,howfoev’r 
You skip them in me 3 and with them fairs Coz 
i He maintaine my proceedings ; pray be plcaf’d 
To fliew in generous termes,your gricfe*,(ince that 
Your queftion’s with your equall,whoprofeffcs 
To clearc his owne way,with the mindc and Sword 
Ofa true Gentleman, 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite. 

Arc. My Coz, my Coz, you have bcenc well advertif’d 
How much l darc.y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Again ft th’advicc of feare; fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out, though l’ch Sanctuary. 

Pal. Sir, 

1 have feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your marthood,you w ere calld (faire 
A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
Ifany day it rayne : Their valiant temper 
Men loole when they encline to trecheric. 

And then they fight like compeild Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and aft it in your Glaffe,a$ to 
His earc, which now difdaines you, 

*7W. Come up to me, 

Quit me of thefe cold Gyves, give me a Sword 
Though it berultie,and the charity 
Of one tneaie lend me;Cotne before me then 
A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but fay 
Tha t Emily is thine,I will forgive 
Thetrefpafle thou haft done me, yea my life 
Ifthen thou carry’c,and brave loules in fiiades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some ne wes from eat ch, they dull get none but this 
That t hou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthornc houle, 

With counfeile of the night-, 1 will be heie 
With wholcfome viands ; thefe impediments 

Will 
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Will I file off, you (halt have garments^nd 
Perfumes to kilt tfaefmell o’th prifon, after 
When you fhall ftretch your felfe, and fay but Arche 
I am in plight, there fhall be at your ehoyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Put. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty bufines'.none 
But onely Arche , therefore none but Arche 
In this kindc is fo bold. 

Arc, Sweete Paignton. 

PaL I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wifh 

IPinde hornet of Cornett , 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

ts4rc. You heare the Hornes * 

Enter your Mu (i eke leaft this match between’s 
Be croft.er met,give me your hand,farewell. 
lie bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

‘PaI. Pray hold your promife ; 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaine 
Y ou love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not reconcild by reafon, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when 1 fpur 

Winde hornet. 

My horfe.I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The featterd to the Banketjyou mud gueffc 
I have an office there. 

PA. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vnjuftly isaccheev’d. 
isfre. If a good title, 

I am perfyvaded this queftion fickc between’*. 









IthetiM Nobk Kinfmen* 

eo bleeding muff be cur’d.I am aSuitour, 

That to your Sword you ■mil bequeath this plea 5 
An d talkc of it no more. 
pA‘ But this one word; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Mifiris, 
for note you,mine fhc is. 

Are, Nay then. 
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r „.. Nay pray you, 

Y«u talkc of feeding me to breed me ffrength 

You are going now to looke upon a Sun 

That ftrengchens what it lookes on, there 

You havea vantage ore me,but enj oy’t till 

j m ay enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exeunt. 

Scsena 2 , Enter I ay lore daughter alone. 

Dough. He has miflookejthe Bcake I meant, is gone 
After bis fancy, Tis now wclnigh morning, 

No matter, would it were perpecuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath greife flainc feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Palamon . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fo 
He had this File; what iflhallowd for Him? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’d;what then? 

Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervicc. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where rcfiftancc is. lie fet it downe 
He’s torne to pecces,they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much fofthat. 

Be bold toting the Bell; how ffand Ithea ? 

AU’schar’d when he is gone, No,no Ilye, 

My Father’s to be bang’d for hiscfcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life io much 
As to deny my but that 1 would not. 
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Should I try death by duflons * f am , " r,r ‘ v 
food tooke I none thefe two daies 
Sipt fome water, t-havt not cbfd 
Save when'my lids fcowrd off char 
Dtffo'ue my life. Let not my fence unfcttle 
Lead I (hould drowne, or ftab^ot hang my 

0 date of Nature, faile toge her in me, 

Since thy b.ft props are warpt.’So which 
T he btff way iv,ths next way to a 
Each errant flop befide is torment. 

The Mooiic is down,the Cryckets chi pe, the aciircichowle 
Calisin the dawne; all offices are done 

Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end, and thac is all. . •— Exit, 

Scxua 5. Enter Arcite ftvith MeateyVine.and Filet, 
asirc. I fliould be neerc the place, boa. Coien Palanrn, 

Pat. Arcite . 

Arc. The fcmerT ha ve brought you foode anu 
Gome forth and feate not, kr'esno 7 
Pal, Nor nonefo honeft tyircite. 
ns 4 rc' T hat s no matt*, r, 

Wce’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You (hall not dye thus beaftly,here Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then ,1c taike further with 

Pal. ^ 4 m'rc,thoutnightftnow poyfon me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I mutt Care you firff : Sit downe,and good now 
No more ofihefc vaine pas lies; let us not 
flaving our anc ent reputation with us 
Make ca.ke for Fooles,andCowards,To your health, &c* 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit doWrrc then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefiy and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, t’ will difturbe us, 

'We fhali have time enough. 

Pal 1 Well Sir,Ilc pledge you, (blood man. 

v'frc, Drinke a gogd hearty draught, it breeds good 

po* 
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poe not you feele it thaw you ? 
epal. Stay, lie tell you after a draught ortwo more. 

Arc, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz.-Eate now. 
pal. Yes, 

Arc. Iam glad you have fo good a ftomacb. 

Pal. I am gladder I have fo good meate too’t. . 

Arc, 1st not mad lodging here in the wild woods Gofen 
pal. Yes, for then that have wilde v onfciences. (I fee, 
Arc. How tafls your vittail»?your hunger needs no fawce 
Pal. Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tart.’fweete Cefcn*vvhat is this? 
Are. Venilbn. 

Pal, Tis a lufty meate : 

Giue me more wine j here Arcite to the wenebes 

We have known in our daies.T he Lord Stewards daughter* 

Doe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-haird man. 

Arc, She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him Arcite. and 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal. She met him in an Arbour.' 

What did flic there Gua?play o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something fhc did Sir. " - v 

PA. Made her groane a moneth for’tjor 2. or 3,ot I@e 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fliare too,as I remember Gr fen, 

Life there be tales abroade,you’l pledge her ? 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is -There wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.* and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily y upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth; I fay againe 
Thatfigh wasbreachd for £mily\ bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are, you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing iq thee honeft. 
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isirc. Then deleave you: you are a Bcaft now; 

Tal. As thou makft me, Tray tour. (fume* 

^ 4 rc. Ther’sall things necdfull, files and ftiirts,and,pe r . 
lie come againe fome two howrcs hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

<Pal. A Sword and Armour; 

Are. Fearemenot; you are now too fowle;fare well. 
(Set off your Trinkets, you (ball want nought; 

Pat. Sir ha: 

Arc. Ilchearenoraore. Exit, 

Pal. Ifhe keepe touch.be dies for’e. Exit, 

Scsena 4, Enter laylors daughter. 

Daugh. 1 am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly ; Palamon ; 

Alas no ; Hees in heaven ; whet e am I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’sa ^hip; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w, it beates upon it;now, now, now, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cty? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe ortwo,andtake*b©utB©yes* 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry, 
Would 1 could finde a fine Frogjhe would tell me 
Newcsfrom all pirtso th world, theft would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, an d fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmet, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father , 

Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning,Ue fay never a word ». 

For iU cut mjgreene coat .afoote above my knee y 
And tie clip my yellow, locks s \an inch below mine etc. 

hty ^nonny ,nonny yoonny, 

He’s bay me awhile Cat forth for to ride 
Abdile goe fecks him, throw the world that u f° wd* 

hey nanny y ntnny ytemf 

0 for a pricke now like a N'ghtingale,to put my 
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Againft.I (hall fleepe irke a Top clfe. Exit. 

Sctena 6.Enter a Sehogle maftcr.q. Countrymen -and 
Baum, 2. or 3 wenches, with a laborer. 

Scb Fy,fy,whatcediofity,& difcnfaniiy ishert among ye? 
havemy Rudiments bin Iabourd Co long wijth ye?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry whef«/ 
and how, & wherfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgeinents, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, prohdeum, 
ntedins fidius, ye are ail dunces.* For why here (land I. 
Here the Duke comes,there.are you elofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him ! utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmatke there; then do you as once did Meleager y&nd the 
Bore break comly out before him dike true foyers, eaft your 
felvesin a Body decently,and fweetly,by a figure trace,aod 



turneBoyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr (j err old, 

2. Draw uptheGompany,Where’s the Taborour. 

3; Wh y Timothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes.haye at ye. 

Scb. But I (ay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and tJMaudline, (’Barbery. 

2. And little huce with the white legs, and bouncing 
1 . And freckeled Nel- that never faild her Maftcr. 

Scb . Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour,and a friske. 

AW Let us alone Sir. 

Scb. Wher’scherefto’thMuficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s ivancing;\vher's the B avian ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence ’ J 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G 2 And 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement. 

Bah. Yes Sir. . 

Sch. 9uo usque tAudem. Here is a woman wanting 
4. Wc may goe whittle: all the fat’s i chore. 

We have. 

As learned Authuurs utter, wafhd a Tile, 

We have beene/<*f««»,and laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcornefull peece.that feurvy hildmg 
That gave her promife faithfully, (he would be here, 

Cice-y the Sempfters daughter: 

The next gloves that I give her (h all be dog skin; 

Nay and (fie faile me once, you can telL Arcus 
She fwore by witie.andhread^e would not breakc. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayessunlesby’th taile 

And with thy teeth thou hold,will either fane, 

In manners this wasfalfe pofitjon , • 

1. A fire ill take her; do’s (he flinch now? 

2. \Vhat 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 

Yea, and a wotfull,and a pittious nullity. 

4. Now when the cvedite of our T owne lay on it* 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o th nettle, 

Goe thy ***** ^ 

The Cjeovge alow ^came from the $outh s front 
The coajl of 8 arb ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

73y one 9 by two fry three y a 
JVellhaild well hs.ild y you jolly gallants y 
/$nd whither now are you bound a 
O Ut me have your company till come to the found a 
There woe three foo/es, fell out about an howlet 
J ' The one fed it was an owle 

The other, he fed nay f 

'jke third he fed it was a hawk^^id her be Is wer 
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r |,Ther’s a dainty madwoman M r * comes i’th Nick as 
madasa maichhare : if weecanget herdaunce, wee are 
m ade againeil warrant her,fhce’l doe the rareft gambols, 
j . A mad woman?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

‘Daugh. 1 would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Daugb, I can tell your fortune. 

Youareafoole : tell ten, I have pozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft cate no wbitebread,ifyoudoe 
Your teeth will bleede extreamely,fhall we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a Tinker.-SirhaTiBker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dij bom. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

< D<wg,Or a Conjurer:rai(e me a devillnow, and let him 
^utpaJjAjO’tbbels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take her,qud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 
£t opmexegi l quod nec louts irafttc ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafl'e,Iets trip it. 

Daugh. lie leade. ( Winds Hornes 1 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwa(ively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemqfter. 

I heare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpireme. 

Enter Thef.Pir. Hip. Emil. oArcitt'.And trAtne. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay, and edifie. 

Thef. What have we here? 

Per. Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 
ladies fit downe,weeT flay k. ('Ladies. 

Sch, Thoudoughtie Duke all haile: all haiiefweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning.- 
§ch. l-fyou but favour; our Country paftime made is, 

G 3 " ; We 
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We are a'few of thofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifh villager* 

And to lay veritie,aud uot to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout,or cJfc a rable 
Or company.or by a figure , Cboris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. . 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the final! ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones. 

Doc here prefent this Machine, or this frame* 

And daintic Duke,whofe doughtie difmall fame 
From Tics to Dedalus, from peft to pillar 
Is blownc abroad;helpe me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and Itraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr— -of mickle waight 
Is — -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris, and the caufc that we came hether. . 

The body of our fport of no (mail ftudy 
I firft appeare, though rude, and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner •• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May, and Lady brighc. 

The Chambermaid, and Servingtnan by night 
That feeke out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller.and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the foole. 

The T avian with long tay le,and eke long tocle , 

C Mm mult is aliijs that make a dance, 

Say l, and all fhall prefently advance. 

Thef, 1,1 by any mcancs,decre Dotninc. 

Ter. Produce* MuJtckeTiance. 

Xnocke for TnirateJHiy, Come forth, and foot it, 

Schoolc. Enter Ladiesjf we have bcene merry 
The Dance. And have pie aj d thee with a a:rry 1 
tAnd a derrj t and a down 9 
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uy the Schoolt maker's no Clowne i 

Duly jf we have pleafd three too 

And have dene as good Boyesjhould doe, 

Give us but a tree or twatne 
for a cJMajpole, and againe 
fre another y care run out , 

Wee’* make thee laugh and all this rout, 
jhef. Take 20 .Doirine;how does my fweet heart. 

Hip. Never fo pleafd Sir. „ 

Emil. Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 

Inever heard a Utter. „ (warded. 

Theft Scheolcmafler, Ithankeyon,Onefeeem allre- 
1 Per. And heer^fomething to paint your Pole Withal!, 
’ Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

May they kill him withoutlets, 

And the Ladies cate his dowfets : Come we are all made. 

fTinde Hornes, 

Dit Veef, cmnetftt have danc'd rarely wenches. Exeunt, 

Scsena 7. Enter Tahmonfromthe BuS>. 

Pal. About this hourc my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe, and witbliim bring 
TwoS words, and two good Armoi-sjif he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier ; when he left me 
1 did nor think a wceke could have rtftord 
My loft ftrengtb to me,I wasgrowftefolow, 
AndCreft-falne with my wants : I thanke thee tArcste, 
Tbou art yet a faire Foe ; and I fcele my felfe 
With this refreftiing, able once againe 
To out dure danger To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it comesto hearing, 
That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine,to fight 
And uot a Souldier : Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refules. 

If it but hold,l kill him with;tis Iuflice.’ 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow'. 

Enter *Arcite with Armors And Swords, 

Arrite* 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kmefman, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is-buc a debt to honour, and my diry. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sir;I could with yc 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc , I /hall thinke either 
Well done, a noble re com pence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you ihow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any th . ng that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talks man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom thebirthrighc of this Beauty 

Truelypercaines(without obb; a»dings,{corres, 

Difpifings ©f our perfons, and filch powtings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quick!y,yom s,or miucswilt pleafe you ai me Sir, 
Or if you fcele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furmfhd with your old ftrength, ile ftay Cofcn 
Andev’ry day difcotfrfe you into health. 

As lam (pard,your pei fon I am friends with, 

And J could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,! muft not fly frons’e. 

Pal. Arcitef . hou arc fj brave an enemy 
That no man out thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufty,choofe your Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

Pal. Wib thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You ate deceived, for as 1 am a Soldier. 



The Two Noble Kinfmen. 4 ^ 

I will not fpareyou. 

•pal. That’s well faid. 
tArc. You'l finde it 

pal. Then as I am an honed mat* and lore. 

With all the juftice of affe&ion 
He pay thee foundly .* This ile take. 

\Arc. That’s mine then, 

Ilearoieyoufirft* 

•Pal. Do : pray thee tell me Coien, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc; Tis the Dukes, 

Aad to fay true, I ftole it; doe I pinch you ! 

' Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’c not too heavier 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I Chall makeitferve. 
tAre. llcbuckrtclofe. 

Pal, By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,wee’i ufcnohorfes,Ipcrceave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc. I am indifferent. 

p*/. Faith fo atn I ; good CQfen»thtufl the buckle 

Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler. 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofe arc o'ch lead, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly. 

Pal. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home. 
tArc. Doc,andfparenot; 

He give you caufe fweet Goien. 

Pal . Now to you Sir, 

Me ihiakes this Armo’rs very like that - 
H' Tho« 





They be?vfe. 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3. Kings fell, butligker. 

tArc, That was a very good one.andthat day 
1 well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valour: when you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I lpurd hard to come up,and under me ... 

I had a right good horfe. ' 

Pal. Y ou had ind cede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me,you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifbes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

7W. More by vertue. 

You aremodeft Cofen. 

Arc. When I law you charge fir ft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder . 
Breakefrom theTroope. 

Pal. But (till before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this pcecc too fa-eight ? 

0 Arc. No,no,tis well 

Pal , I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc . Now lamperfeft. 

Pal. Stand off then. 

Arc, Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

Pal, I thanke ye:No.kcepe it.your life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Gaufe and honour guard roe. 
Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal, This onely.and no mort:Thou art mine Aunts So& 
And that blood we defire to (Fed is mutual!. 

In m^thine.and in thee, mine : My Sword 

Is in my hand, and if thou killft me 

The gods,aad I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofc that ilecpe in honour 
1 wilb his wearie foale,that falls may win it •• 
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Pi-ht bravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 
r jin. Here Talamen : This hand (hall never more 
rnmencarc thee withfucbfriendlliip. 

M I commend thee. 

Arc. If 1 falUcurfe me.and fay I was a coward. 

For none but (uch, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls. 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pal Farewell Arcitc. Ftght. 

fal. f arew #*** vitbinthej ftand. 

v4rc. Loe Cofcn,loe,our Folly hasundon us. 

pal why ? 

Arc This is the Duke,a hunting as I told you, 

Ifwebefound,we are wretefaedp retire 
For honours fake, and fafely prefenrly 
Into your Bulh agen;Sir wc fhaU finde 
Too many howres to dye in,gentle Cofen: 

If you be feenc you perilh inftantly 

For breaking prifon, and I,ifypu reveale me. 

For my contempt; Thenallthe world will fcorne us, 
And fay we had a noble difference, 

But bafe difpolers of ir. 

Pal. No,no,Cofen \i 

1 will no more be hidden, nor put oft 
This great adventure to a fecond Tryalf 
1 know your cunning,and I know your 
Hethatfaints now,(hame take him, put thy lelte 
Vpon thy prclent guard. 

Arc, You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make ch’advantage of this tiowre 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare lefle then my fortune: know weakt Cofen 
I love Emilia, and ia that ile bury 
Thee, and all eroflesclfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou (halt knovv Palamon ,1 dare as well 
Die, as di(bourfe,©r fleepe : Onely this feares me. 

The law wiU have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. * ■ 

H 2 s 
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pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arche. 

Fight again e. Hornet} 

Enter Thefetis } Uipolita y £ milia y Perithous and traine. 

Thefettt. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaiie,thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my leave.and Officers of Armes ? 

By Cafior both Thai! dye. 

Pal, Hold thy word The feus y 
We are certainly both Traitors, both defpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodneffc : I am ‘Palamen 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,w hat that del'ewes ; and this is Anite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer Reu'rfeem’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and bamlh’d^this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this diiguife 
Againft this owneEdift follovves thy Sifter* 

That fortunate bright Star, the hiteSmiha 
W hofe fervant,(if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more, dares tbinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttreftv Lover, ^ 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; if chon bce’ft 
As thou art f poken, great and vertuous, 

The true defcider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight againe,andthou fhalt fee me Thefetu 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wiltenvie. 

Then take my life,IIe wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

The/. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc . Wefeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefeus/tis tome 
Athingasfoonetodye,asthcetofayit, , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love be Trcafon, 

In fetvice of fo excellent 9 Beucie, * 

A 
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As I love moft,and in that faith will perifia* 

As I have brought my life here to confirmed, 

As I have ferv’d her trueft.worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 
c 0 let me be m oft T raitor ,and ye pleafe me s 
Fot (corning thy Edift Dukc^skc that Lady 
Why ffie is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her ; and if fhc fay T ray tor, 

I am a villaine fit t© lye unburied. - 

q> a l. Thou (halt have pitty of us botb,o Thejeus^ 

If unto neither thou fhew mercy,ftop, 

(As thou art juft ) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i»«ftrong labours crowRe his memory, 

Lets die togeiher,ac one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. __ ^ 

The/. I grant your with, for to fay true, your Cosen 
Hasten times more offended, fot I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenles ^ 

Being no more then his t None here fpcake tor cm 
■ For ere the Sun fct,both fball fieepe for ever. 

Hipol. Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefe loft C ofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifir.de no anger to*cn*;nor no ruyti, 

The inifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em » 

Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty, 

My knees (hall grow to’t.h ground but lie get osercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of ail women will be with us, 

Moft roy all Brother. 

Hipol. Sir by our eye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlefle honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave meJ 

H3 £»*/• 
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Emil. By chat you would hate pitty in another. 

By your ownc eertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the cfialle nights I have ever pleafd you . 

Thef. Thefe are ft range Conj urings , (our dangc tJ 

Per. Nay then Iiein too: By all our friendihip Sir, byaji 
By all you love moft:,warteijand this fweec Lady. 

Emil , By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwpre I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men.and yet I yeelde&Tbpfew. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moll noble louie 
Which cannot want due mercic.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next beare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir* 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compallion co’em both, how would you place it ? 

Emil. V pon their lives : But with their baniftuneht!. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter youhavc pitty, 

B at want the vnderftanding where to ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their livcs,invent a way 
Safer then banilhmenc : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And here forget ’em; it concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was rafhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,if fuch vowes 
Stand for expreffc will,*!! the world muftperifh. 
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have another oth,gainft your* 
o morc authority,! am fure more love. 

Sot made in paflion neither,but good hcedc. 

Thef. What i.k Sifter? 

Per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 
fniil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
p;r for mV model! fuit,and your free granting ; 

Itve you to your word now,if ycfallin’t, 

Thinke how you rnaime your honour; 

/Cor now I am fet a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your compalhonj how v their lives 
Wight breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wiledome,doe men proyne s 
The flraiaht yong Bowes that blufli with thoufand Bloflonu 
Beaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefetts 
The goodly Mothers that have groand tor tncle. 

And all the longing Maides chat ever lov’d, 

If your vow iland,flull cutfe me and my Beauty , 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe t wo Colens 
Dcfpife my cruelck,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the Tcome of w otfeen ; 

Forheavens fakc favc their lives, and bamlh em. 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Eml. Sweare’cm never more 
To make me their Contentioo,or to-know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome.and to be 

Where ever they (hall travel,e ver ftrangets to one another. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis otii,forget I love her ? 

0 all yc gods difpile me then •• Thy Banilhmenc 

1 not niiflike/o we may fairely carry 
OurSwoids,aud cauf. aloiig/cfe never trifle, 

But take out lives Duke,! muft love and w.il!. 

And for that love, mtift and dare kill this Cofcn 
On any pecce the earth has. 

Thef Will you <tAreite 

Take thefe conditions? „ 

Pal. 
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Tal. H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Theft arc men. 

Arcite. No,never Dakc:Tis worfe to me than heanim. 
To rake my lift fo balely, though I thinke 
I never fnall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedion,and dye 
Make death a Devil!. 

Thef What may be done? for now 
Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. f 

7hef Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as y oar owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em, 

And if you can love, end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes t 
Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. He that fine refutes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft 
Pa/. If I fall from that mouth, I 
And Lovers yet unborne fhall blefle my afhes. 

Arc. If fhe refuft me,yetmy grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em * ? 

Thef. Thus I ordainc it. 

And by mine honor,once againe it Hands, 

Or both fhall dye. You fhall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
With three fairc Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which lie plant a Pyramid; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Coftn 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar 
He fhall enjoy her ; the other loofe his head. 
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*nd all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall, 

5or thinke he dies with intereft in this Lady : 

Will this content yee? . 

pal. Yestherc Cofen Arcite 
1 am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
SmU, Yes, l muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. ... 

Thef. Comcfhake hands againe then. 

And take heede,a8 you are Gcntlemen.this Quarrel! 

Sleepe till the howre prefm,and hold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not faile thee The feus. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends .* * 

When ye returne, who wins, He fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet I le weepe upon his Beere. Exeunt. 



Attus QuartHs, 



Scasna I. Enter Iailor , and bis friend. 

Uilor. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc of me 
Concerning the efcape ofPalamn ? 7 

Good Sir remember. 

1 ,Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori came home before the bulines 
Was fully ended .* Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth their pardons:For Hipolita , 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Du.te 

Me thought ftood ftaggering, whether he fhould tallow 

His rafh o’th, or the fweet companion 

Of thofe two Ladies;and to fccond them. 

That truely noble Prince Peiithem 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that 1 hope 
All fhall be well -.Neither heard I one queftion 
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Of your name,or bis fcapc. Enter 2,Friettfl K 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo» . 

a. Frt Be of good comfort man ; I bring you newes, 
Good newest 
lay. They are welcome, 
a .Fr. P alamo n has cleerdyou, 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters, 

How, and by whofe meanes he efcapt, which wasyeuJ 
Whofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungrateful! to hergoodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large oneile allure you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

I . Fr. How was it ended ? 
l.Fr, Why,asitfliould bejthey that nev’r begd 
But they prevaild,had theirfuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have t heir lives, 
i .Fr. I knew t’ would be fo. 
l.Fr. Bat there be new conditions,whicb you’l heare of 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good. 

"l.Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wo 0£r. 

i .Fr. T’ will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. w hy doe you askc ? 

Woe. O Sir when did you fee her f 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

lay. This morning. ( (he fleepe? 

Woo. Was fiie well? was fhe in health? Sir, wheniM 
i.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Qucftions. 
lay , I doe not thinke ihe was very well, for now 
You make memisde her, but this very day 
3 ask’d herqueftions, and fheanfwered me 
So farrefrom what fhe was,fochildifhly« 

So filiily , as if the were a foole, 

~ ' /if 
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An Tnocent,andl was very angry. good by me 

B '^. h Nothingbutmy pittyjbut youmuftknow it, and 
As bv an other that leffe loves her: 

Uy. Well Sir. 

I ffr. N Not well? Sir not well* 

Woo. Tis too true, fhe is mad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Belee ve you l nnde it to. 
lay. Ihalfefufpeacd f , . 

What you told me: the gods comfort her • 

Either this was her loveto Pal amon 
Or feare of my mifearry mg on his lcape. 

Or both. 

m to. Tislikely. 

^^«3Sa««-r 

As patiently I was attending (port, 

I heard a voyce,a thrill one,and attentive 
Igavemy eare, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that. fung,and by the final nefle of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my ang e t 
To hi! .wne skiil.ame necrc, bucyet |*rc«yd no. 

Who made the found ; the rufhcs.and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit: I laide medowne 
Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 

Sbe^ng much, but no fencej onely I heard he* 
Repeat this oiiea.Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 
lie findehi® out to morrow. 
i.Fr . Pretty foule. , 

Wot, His (hackles will betray him, hee l be taken. 
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And what fhall I doe then f lie bring a hea vy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 
Withcherry-Iips.and cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then fhe talk'd of you Sir ; 

That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, 

And {he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made handfomc,then flic fnng 
Nothing but Willow, wiUow,wiliow, and betwcene 
Ever vtis^Palamon Valamon i 
And Palamon y was a tallyong man .The place 
Was knee deepe where flic father careles Treffes, 

A wrcake of bull-rulh rounded; about her ftuckc 
Thouland frefh water flowers of feverallcullors. 

That me thought {he appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedesthe lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings Ihe made 
Ofrufhesthat grew by, and to ’emfpoke 
The prettied: pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one; 

And then Ihe wept, and {ung againe,atid figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil’d, and kift her hand, 
a, Fr. Alas what pitty it is ? 

Wooer. I made in to her. ’ 

She faw me, and flraight fought the flood, I fav’d her, 
And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently 
She flipt away, and to the Citty made, 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her ; three, or fourc, 

1 faw from farre off croffe her,one of ’t m 
J knew to be your brother, where fre ftaid. 

And fell, fcarce to be got awaysl leftthem with heri ■ 

Enter Brother daughter ^and others* 

And hether came to tell yousHere they are. 

Baugh. UMayyott never more enjoy the light } &c. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one* , 

Danghi 
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<paugh. I can fing twenty more. 

Bro. Ithinkcyoucan, • _ 

Baugh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour ? 

Bro.Yes, 

D AHgk. Wher’s my wedding Gowne? 

Bro* He bring it to morrow. 

Baugh. Doc, very rarely, I muft be abroad elle 
To call the Maides, and pay the Minftrcls 
Tor I muft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ojaireyohfweetty&c. Singes. 

'Brt. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Ian Tis true, , , 

Baugh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 

Of one yong Talamon ? 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman? 

Bro. By no meane croffe her,fhe is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now fhe fho wcs. 

1. Fr. Yes, he’s a fine man. 

Daugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i«FV« Yes* 

Bau-rh. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foratrickethatl know,y'hadbeftlooksto her, 

For if fhe fee him once, (he’s gone,{he’sdone, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes ^ 

Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at cm 
And let ’em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe ? 
i Jr. Yes. f^by him, 

Baugh. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre ; yet I keepc clofc for all this, 

Clofe as a Cockle-, and all thefc muft be Boy es, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten ycares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefcut. 

2 , Fr. This is ftrange. , 

I 3 Baugh. 
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Taught Asever you heard, but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No* (him, 

Taugh. They come from allparts of the Dukedoaieto 
lie warrant ye, he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty to diipatcb,hee*l tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pad all cure* 

*Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

Taugh, Come hither, yon are a wife man. 
i.Fr.Dos {he know him? 
z. Fr. No, would (he did. 

Taugh. Y ou are matter of a Ship ? 

Jay. Yes. 

Taugh. W her’s your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere* 

Baugh, Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your cotirfe to’th weod,whcr 
Lyes longing for mc;F6r the Tackling 
Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All* O wgh,owgh,owgh,tis ap,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the mainc faile,wher’syour 
Whiftle Matter ? 

Tro. Lets get her in* 
lay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot 1 
i. Fr. Heere, 

D augh. W hat ken’ll thou ? 
a* Fr , Afairewood. 

Daugh. Beare for it mafter.'take about • Singes. 
When finthia -with her borrowed light % &c. Exeunt' 

Scarna 2. Enter Emilia alone yevith i.Tifturcs. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle choofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall forme, their weeping Mother*' 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty: Good heaven. 
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what a fweet face has Arcitei if wife nature 
Skh all herbeft endowments, all thofe bcuties 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The cov denialls of yong May des, y et doubles, 
she would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

juft fuch another wanton Gammead 9 
SetLove a fire with, and enfored thegod 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A Ihining conftellationtW hat a brow, . 

Ofwhat a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd June’s, but far fweeter. 

Smoother then Telops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, ftiould clap their wings,and Ting 
Toallthe under world, the Loves, and Hglus 
Ofgods,and fuehmeuncere em* Fa 
Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere du.l fliadow, 

Hee’s fwarth, and meagre, of an ey e as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a Rill temper, 

Npftirring in him,no alacrity, 

Of ail this fprightly ft»arpenes,not a imile ! , 

Yet tbefe that we count errours may become him * 
Nardil. US was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .• 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foolery reafon is loft in me, 

Ihave no choice, and I have ly dfolewd.y 

That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon .• Falamon, thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, , 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty , that command 
And threaten Lovc,and what yong Mayddare croffe em 
What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love,this only 
From this howreis Complexion : Lye there Arcvte, 
Thou art a changlvng to hsm>a tneere Gipfey* 



And this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Vtterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d tne 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for sArcite, 

Now if my Sifter; More for PaUmon^ 

Stand both together: Now, come aske me Brother, 

AIas,I know not: aske me now fweet Sifter, 

I may goe iooke ; What a meere child is Fmcit % 

That having two faire gawdes of equall fweetnefle, * 

Cannot di(hnguifh,but rnuft ccjc (or both. 

Enter Emil, and g e #< 

Emil. How now Sir? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights are come. 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent . Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : r : / • • • i g 

Whatfinnes have I committed, ch3ft 
That my unfpottcd youth mull now be loyld 
Wich blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo gteater,and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy,muft be the facrificc 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Thefetu, Hipolita, Eerithsus and attendants, 

Thefests. Bring’em in quickly. 

By any mcanes,l long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You rouft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake Ihould fall untimely 

Enter <Jfye [} enters. ‘ Curtis* 

Thef. Who faw’em ? 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

T hef. \ From whence come you Sir i 
OWfjf, From the Knights. 
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fbef.Vn yfpeake 

Youtfiat have feene them, what they are. 

(J{e f I will Sir, 

And truly what I thinke : Six braver fpjrits 

Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 

I fl ev:r few, nor read of ; He that ftands 

In the fitft place with tAreite , by his fecming 

Should be a ftout man,by his face a Prince, 

/His very lookes fo fay him) his com plexion. 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;ftetne,and yet noble, 

Y/hich ftiewes him hardy, fearelefle, proud of dangers: 

The circles of his eyes fbow faire within him, 

And as a heated Lyon.fo he lookes ; 

Hishaire hangs long behind him, blacke and fining 
likeRavcns wings : hi$ftiouldersbr©ad,and ffrong, 

Apd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke; when he frowtics 
Totale his will with, better o’my confidence 

VTasnever Souldiers friend . 

Thef. Thou ha’ft well deicribde him, 

<Per. Yet a great deale Ihort 
Methinkes,of him that’s firft with P alamm. 

Thef Prayfpeakehimfriend. 

Per. I gheffe he is aPrincetoo, 

Audifit may be,greater;for his fhow 

Has all the ornament of honour in’c: 

Hee’s famewhat bigger,then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far fweetcr ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy j he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for, and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; la s face appeares 
All the faiie hopes ofwhat he undertakes, 

Aad when he’s angry, then a letted valour . 

(Not tainted with extreamesjruns through his body. 

And guides his arme to brave things : he are he cannot. 

He Ihewesno fuch fofc tem per, his head’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d.and curld, thick? twind like Ivy cops, 

Mot to undoe with thunder ; In his face 
' " “ K " 
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And in bisrowlingeyes.fits’ 

SSSESKSSf" 

hsremggr. 

Per. When he fpeakes>is tongue 

Sounds hkc a Trumpet s XU 

Are as a man would "f ''“f'Srfuold, 

He writes a well-Reeld Xxe.the ftafteot gow. 

His aoefome five and twenty. 

Me(T Ther*s another, . . 

A little man, but of a tough foule/eem m 0 

As great as any : fairer pronules 
In fuch a Body,yet 1 never look * on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac d - 

Meff The fame my Lord, 

Aie they not fweet ones? 

Ter. Yes they ate wett. 

Next to an aborne,tou a .an aIC brawny 

sssat^Si^, 

Which yeelds companion whete he conqu 
To r p , advantages, and vvhereht • ^ £ ^ 0 s , 
Hc'srwifttomakcVmhntHedosno^ ^ 

Not takesuone t he's 'Xuut t 

He ftowes a lover, when he frownes,a _ . 

About Ms head he weates the wsnneta oke, 

. , . ... AvonrofhiS JLa^y » 
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u w age, f°me fix and chime. In his h^id 
£ biases a charging Staffe,emboft with filro. 

TW- Are they all thus? - 

per. They are all the fonnes of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fce'ar^ 
t ofiv vou (hall fee men fight now. 

L8 £lwilhit, 

Rut not the caufc my Lord ; They would (how 
E tave l« about the Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Tis pittv Love (houldbe fo tyrannous : 

0 mV toft harted Sifter, what thinke you ? 

We/pe not, till they weepe blood 4 Wench it moft be. 

TM. You have Reel'd’ em with your, Beautie : honord 
To you I give the Feild ;prayorderit, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 
per. Yes Sir. 

rhef. Come, lie goe vifit ’em : I cannot ftay, 

Their fame has fir'd me fo j Till they appcarc. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

per. There (hall want no bravery. 
p m lia. Poore wench goe weepe/or wholoever wins, 

ioofes a noble Cofcn.for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scaena 2 , Enter laiUrJfV^er {Doctor. 

‘ D*8. Her diftradion is more at fomc time of the Moonc, 

Then at other fome,is it not? # 

lai. She is continually in a hartneleffe diftemper.fleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite,fave often drinking, 

Df€amiReofanorhervvorld>andabcttcr;and what 

Broken peece of matter fo'ere (he’s about,thc name 

Palamon lardes it, that flic farces cv’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Shte comes,you (hail perceive her behaviour. 

Dewgh. I have forgot it quitejThe burden o’flt,was atwne 
yi downe a , and pend by no worfe man, then 
Giraliofimiluu SchooJcmafler;he’s as 
Fantafticall too, as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For in the next world will Dtde fee PaUmon % and 

K* 



Then 
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Then will (he be out •flove with 

Doth What fluff's here? pore foule. 

ley. Ev’n thus all day long. 

j) A pih. Now forthis Cl.arme.thatltold you of.youmaft 
Bring a pccce of Civet on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no fetry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits.as the’rs a Cght now;we maids 

That have our Lyvers,peri(h’d,crakttopeeces with 

lovc,we (hall tome there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpiue, then will I make 
TaUmen a Nofegay .then let him marke then. 

Deft. How prettily (he’samiffe ? note her a little further. 
Z>4*. Faith ileWlyouJometime we goe to Early breake, 
We of the ble(fed;alas,tisa forelife they have 1 th 
Thother place, fuch burning, frying, boyh n gjhi>‘‘ n g, 
Howling, chattring.curfing, oh they have ibrowd 

Meafure,takeheede5ifonebemad^t4«w» g or 

Drownethemfel ves, thither they goe, /*p*wrbleflc 
Vs, and there (hall we be put in a Caldron ot 
Lead, and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million of 
Gutpurfes.and there boyle like a Gamon ot Bacon 

Thar will never be enough. £x,t < 

‘Doff, How her brame coynes? 

Daxeh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they arc in this place, they toll ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le.and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offendmg part 
butties, atid the deceiving part freezes; in troth a very g tee- 
vous pumfhmtnt,asone would thinke, for fuch a nnc, 
leve me one would marry a kaprous witch, to be ri 

Ueaflureyou. „ 

T)oft. How (be continues this fancied T is not an enotattcu 

Madneffe.but a raofl t'nicke.and profound melienchoUy- 
Dauqb. To heare there a proud Lacfe.and a proud 7 
wiffe.howle together ; I were a bealfandil d call it g ^ 
{porcrone cries>o this C^oake, another this fire, ue ? 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlesjth om« 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houfe, ^ 

Sings, I milk true, my par synyfate^c. Exit. *1^ 
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Uu What thinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

j)oh, I think fiie has a perturbed miRde>which i cannot 
jay. Alas, what then ? 

Deft. Vnderftandyou.fhe ever afifefted any mat), crc 
She beheld ‘Palamonf 

Uy. I was once Sir, in great hope, the had nxd her 

Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

Woo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my date, that both 
She and I at this prefentftood unfa incdly on the 
Sametearmcs. . ' A 

De. Thatintcmpratfurfeitof her eye, hath difteraperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This you 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend J the name of 
PaUmonp ay you come to eatc with her, and to 
Commune of Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her nainde beates upon; other objeflsthat are 
Inferted tweenc ber tninde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madne»;Sing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as (he fay es FJamon hath fung in 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is naiftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are grateful to the 
Sence.-all this (hall become PaUmon, for pMmon can 
Sing,and Pal a won is fweet,and ev’ry good thing, deTire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinketo her, and ftill 
Amongjintcrmingfe your petition of graccand acceptance 

1 C. . T riiMt inPC nOtrP l^»r> 



Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Falqmon in their, mouthes, and appeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him, It is a falfehood 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate , to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquare in her, into their former law,and 

K 3 Regimeirt, 
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TO -4 ffs i FVV * 

Regiincntjl have feencit appr° v ed, ho \v m anytime 
I know nut.butto make the number MtSJtoK 
Greathopein this. Iwillbecweene chepaffages 

Put it in execution; and haftentnc luc ^ 

Will bringforth comfort. 

JEIhs Quintus 



Sctenai. E^rhefim^tr^^^f 9ni ^ 
Tbef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne'bright with facrcd fires,an d the A j»t» 

In hallowed clouds commend their (welling In e 
To thofc above us •• Let no due b e vyantin g ^ ^ 

They have a noble wotke in hand, will honour 
The very P and Jrcite^nd their Knights, 
Per, Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong narted bnemies 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow chat neareoeffe out that flames bet weene ye; 
Lay by your anger for an hourc.and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard godsjbo w downe your fl«bbornebodies, 

Your ire is more than mortall; So yourhelpc , 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuttice. 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wiflies. a 

Fir. Honour ernwne the bit 

Til. Thu glafle i! running now that cannot fimfc 

Till one of us expire : Thinkc y oubutthus > n v 
That were there .ught in me which firov. to flio . 

Mine eneniy in this bufineffc,wer t one y 
Againft another ; Arme oppreft by Armei 
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t would deftroy th'otfendcr,Ccz,l would 

paice 1 of my felfe : Then from this gather 

Howl liquid tender you. 

Art. lam in labour 

pufh your name, your auncient love ,our kindred 
Out of m y memoi y;and i’th felfe fame place 
T 0 feate fomething I would confound : So hoy ft we 
The fayles.that muft theft veffellsport even where 
The Heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Id. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne,Lct me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 
jrc. One farew ell. 

Pal, Why let it be fo; Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Vdamon &d hts Kmghu. 

Jrc, Farewell Sir; 

Kn iohts,Kinfemen,Lovers,yeamy Sacrifices 

Ttue worfliippers of Mars, whofe fpint in you 
Expells the feedes of fearc,and th’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off lt.Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require of him the hearts of Lyons,and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearecneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on,l meaner 
Elfe wifti we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out ofbloed, force and great feate 
Muft put my Garland on, where (be ftickes 
The Queene of Flowers:our interceliiOn then 
Muft be to him thacimkesthe Carope,a Geftron 
Btymd with the blood of men : give me your awfe 

And bend yourfpirits towards him. Theyk»eeh . 

Thou mighty one.that wfth thy power haft tutnd 
Greene Nepture into purple. , 

Comets prewarne, whofe havocke m vaftc reiia 
Vneaithed skulls predaime, whofe breath blowes dowr.e, 
The teeming Cciesfoyzoo,who doft plucke 
With hand 3 tnicnypotent f rom forth blew cIowogs, 

The mafondTuirets^hat both niak it,ano bieak ft 
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ThcfionygirtftcsofSitticssmethypuple, i 

Yongeftfollowcr ofthy Drom,taftrua this day 
With military skill, that to thy la ^de 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fill’d the Lord o’th day,givc me great Mars 

Some token of thy pleafure. , . , 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly And there is heard 

eUngingofArmor^th a fyort Thunder as theMof 

a BattAilejv hereupon they all rife and bom to the Altar. 

O Great (Sorre&or of enormous times. 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of dufiie,and old tytles,that healfi with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cur ft the world 
O’th plurefie of people; I doe take 
Thyfigaesaufpicioufly,and in thy name , 

To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goe. 

Enter Palawan and hit Knights, with the former objtt- 

nance. , 

Pal . Our ftars muft glifter with new nre,or be 
To daie extin<ft;our argument is love, 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant,fhc gives 
Victory too,then blend your fpirits with mine, 
You.whofe free nobleneffe doe make my caule 
Your perfonall hazard ;to the goddeffe Uenus 

Commend we oar proceeding, and implore 

Her power unto our panic. Here they kneele as formerly 

Haile Soveraigne Queene offecrets,who haft power 
To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rags ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an ey-glancc,to choke Marfis Drom 
And turne th’a’larme to whifpers,that cantt make 
A Cripleflorifh with his Cratch, and cure him 
Before Apollo may’ft force the King 

To be his fubjeifts vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce, the pould Bachelour 
Whofe youth like wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipt thy flame, at feaventy, thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoarie throate ^ 
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Abufe yong ,aics love > what godlike power 

Hart thou not power upon ? To Phabtu thou 
Add’ft flames, hotter then bis the heavenly fyres 
Didfcortch his mortall Son, thine him;the huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, fome fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and lighrtakc to thy grace 
Me thy vowdSouldier,who doe bearcthy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftmgs more than Nettles ; 

I have never bcene fouie msiuthd againft thy law, 
Hev’r reveald fecret/or I knew noncjwouid not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pi a&ifed 
Vpon mans wifc,uor would theLibells reade 
Gfiiberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,b jc have blufh’d 
Atfimpting Sirs that did : I have beene barfh 
To large Coiafeffors^nd have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers^ had one, a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eigheic winters, this i told them, who 
A Laffe of foureteene bridedytwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d bis fquare foore round , 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Convulfions from his globie eyes, 
Hadalmoft drawne their fphecre*,that what was life 
In him feem’d torture:this Anatomic 
Had by his yong fa ire pheare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fhe fworc it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thole that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; a Rejoycer, 

Yea him 1 doe not love, that tells clofe offices 
Th« fowleft way, nor names conccalementsio 
The boldeft Iaoguage,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover never yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft foft fw eet goddefle 
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Give me the viflory of this queflion .which 
Is true loves mcrit,andbleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafure. . . 

Here CM»fck « heard, Doves are feeneto flutter, thy 
fall againe upon their facts ,then on their knees, 

'pal. O thau that from eleven,to ninetie raign’ft 
Jn mortall bofomes.whofe chafe isthis world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For this frire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,artnes in affurance They here. 
My body to this bufinefle .• Let us rife 
And bow before the goddefle : Time comes on. Exeunt, 

- Still eJMttpckf of Records, 

Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fboulder s,a whet, 
ten wreath : One in white holding ftp her traint joer haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde y in whic hit Convey d Incetefe and fweet odours ) 
which bang fet upon the Altar her no aides fandingt 
loofe,fhe fets fire to it. then they curt fey and kneele, 
Emilia. O facrcd.fhidowie.coM and eonftant Queen?, 
Abandoner of Revel; senate contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Aiow’fl no more blood than will make a blufh, 

Which is their orders robe. I.hecrc thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, O vouchsafe 
With that thy rare greene eye,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miflris,lcnd ihinc care 
( Which r.ev’i heard feurrillterme,into whofc port 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Seafemd with holy fcare ; This is my laft' 

Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But inayden hartcd,a husband 1 have pointed, 

But doe not know him, out of two, I fhould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fucccfle,but I 
Atu guiltlefle ofele&ion of mine eyes. 

Were l to loofe ©ne,they arc equal) precious. 
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j coU ld doombe neither, that which perifh d fhould 
Goe coo’t unfenten c’d :T herefor e mo if modeft Queene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the truett title in’t,Let him 
fake offmy wheaten Gerland,or elfe grant 
Thefyleand qualiticlhokl, 1 may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Here the tfynde vanifhes tender the Altar: and in the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree favmg one Rofe upon it. 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowclls of her holy Altar 
With lacred a 6! advances : But one Rofe, 

If wcllinfpiid,thisBattaile fhal confound 
Both cbefe brave Knights, and I a virginflowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Inf r ament s t and the 
Rofe fals from the Tree. 

The flowre is falne, the Tree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me,I (hall be gather d, 
lthinke fo,but I know not thine owne wiji ; 

Vndafpe thy Mitterie : 1 hope (lie s pleas d. 

Her Sixties were granious. 

3 They ctertfey and Exeunt. 

Sanaa. Enter DoSlor, lay Ur and Wooer, in habtte of 
?dUmon t 

Do SI. Has this advice! told you, done any goedtipon Hof 
iTeoer.Q veryraucbjThemaidsthac hept her company 
Havehalfe peifwadcdherchatl a© PaUmon\ within this 
Halfe houre Che came fmiliug to me, and asked me w hat i 
Would cate^nd when I would kilfc her : l told her 

Preftutly, and kift her twice. . . . c u 

Doit, T was well donc;twea tie times had bin far better. 
For there the cute lies tnainely. 

Wooer, Then fhe told me 

She would watch with me to nighc,for well fhe knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

Dell. Let her do# fo. 

And when your fit cotuesjfit her home, ^ ^ 

La * 



II' 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me ung. 

*DoElor. Y ou did fo ? 

Wooer. No. 

r DoEl. Twas very ill done then. 

You fhould obferve her ev’ry way. 

1 Wooer , Alas 

1 have no voice Sir,toconfirme her cnat way* 
< Z)o^r.That t s allone,ifyee make a noyfe, 
Iffheintreateagaine,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if ftieaske you. 
lay lor. Hoa there Do&or. 

Dolior. Yesinthewaieof cure* 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’lh way ofhoneftie. 

T)oBor. That’s but a nicentffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away forhoneftie; 

Cure her firtt this way,thco iffhoe will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 

Jayler. Thanke yee DoUoy. 

\ Doftor . Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fliec is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her Palamon ftaies for her s But Dottor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong Hill. Exit layler, 

“Do ft. Goe.goe : y ou Fathers are fine Foolesrher honefiy? 
And we Ihould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Why, doe you tbinke fhe is not honeft Sir l 
Doftor. How old is Ihe f 
Wooer. She’s cightecne. 
r Dettor. She may be. 

But that’s ail one,tis nothing to our purpoft. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perccave 
Her moode inclining that way that I fpoke of- 
Videlicet,the way offlefh, you have me. 

Wooer. Y et very well Sir, 

Do&or. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home 1 it cures her iffi facte, 

' ‘ The 

i 

■ 
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The rnellcncholly humour that infers her, 
wooer, I am of your minde Z> octor. 

Enter lay/or daughter 

<j)octer, You’I finde it fo ; fhe comes,pray honour her. 
jailor. Come,your Love Palamon ftaies for you cbildc. 
And has done this longhoure,to vifite you. 

Daughter, l thanke him for his genrle patience, 
we ’s a kindGentleman,and I am much bound to him, 
fyd you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 
lay lor. Yes. 

<Daugh. How doe you like him ? 
lay l or. He's a very faire one, 

Dattgh, You never faw him dance? 
laylor. No. 

<Daugh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely, 

And for a ligge come cut and long tailc to him, 

He tutnes ye like a Top. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Heel dance the Morris twenty mile an houre.. 
And that will founder the befl hobby-horfe 
(If I have any skill) in all the parifli. 

And gallops to the turne of Light eilove. 

What thinke you of thishorfe ? 

laylor. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he might be brogbtto play at T<nms. 

Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Can he write and reads too. 

Dauoh. A very faitc hand,and cifis himfelfe th accounts 
©fall his hay and provender : That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has l 
laylor. Very well. 

Dattgh. She is horribly in love with him, poor® beau. 
But he is like his matter coy and fcorneful!. 
laylor. What dowry has fhe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 
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He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hee'l be the death of her. 

What ftuffe file utters? 

Iajlor. Make curtfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? thac’s a fine maidi,ther’s a curcfie. 

Daugh . Yours to command ich way of honeftie; 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Mailers t 
DoBor. Why a dates Iorney wench. 

Daugh. Will yougoe with mt. ? 

Wooer. What, fhall we doe there wench ? 

D augh. Why play at floole bail. 

What is there elfe to doe / 

Wooer. I am content 



If we fhall keepe our wedding there.’ 

Daugh . Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall findc 
Some blind Priefi for the purpofe,that will venture 
To marry us, for here they are nicc.and foolifli ; 

Befides my father mull be bang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefie 
Are not you Palamon ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 

‘Daugh. Y es,buc you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pdre pecticoate.,attd too corfc Smcckes. 

Wooer. That’s all one, Twill have you. 

Daugh. Will you furtly ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Daugh. Wee’ltobedthen. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Daugh. O Sir,you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kilfe off ? 

Daugh. Tisafweetone, 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your £ofen Arcite ? 

DoBor. Yes fwcet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofcn P alamo* 
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f? JS made fo faire a choice. 

<X>4*gh. Doe you thinke hee’l have me ? 
potter. Yes without doubt.. 

T)augh. Doe you thinke fo too ? 
jailor. Yes. , (growne, 

j)aHgb. We (hall have many children :Lord,hovvy ar 
jdy f alamo* I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downe with har d meate,and ill lodging 
But ile kiffe him up againe. 

Enter 4 Meflenger. 
tMejf, What doe you here, you’l loofe the .nobkfi fight 
That ev’r wasfeene. 

Iaj lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Mej]. They are 

You bcare a charge there too. * 

Iajlor. lie away ftraight 
I muft ev’n leave you here. 

‘Dofter. Nay wce’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Iajlor. How did you like her ? 

DoBor. He warrant you within thefc 3. or 4 daies 
Ile make her right againe. You muR not from her 
But {fill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. 1 will . 

Doe. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weelc play at Cardcs. 

Daugh. And &all we kiffe too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Daugh. And twenty. 

Wooer, land twenty. 

Daugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Daugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fwccte. 

Daugh. If you doc (Lovc)ilc cry. Fieri fi£xeuut. 

Scsnv 
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Sesena j .EnterThefeMfffiipolitafEmiliAfPerithmit and 
fome ^Attendants; T.Ttteke : Curtis, 
gmil. lie no ftep further. 
per, W ill y©u loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeitien ev"ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade •• I will ft ay here, 

It is enough my hearing fhall be punifhd, \ 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to hearc ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pir, Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Ohfhemuft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

. Which foraetimeftiow well pehcild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the belcifc 
Both feald with eye, and eare;you muft be prefent, 

You arethe viftours meede, tbe-price,ana garland 
To croivne the Qucftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tid winke 
Jhef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is ast’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhinc. 
gmil. Iamextinft, 

There is but envy in that light, which (howes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By catling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither coaid findc other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off whef to (he's gailty. 
h Up. You muft goe, 

Emil, la faith I will not. 



•• ■ ' 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye-’know of this war 
you are the Treafure.and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 
gmil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdomc may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, at your pleafure, 

Thofe thatremaine with you, could wifh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your hnsband fore your felfe 
By fome final! ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know belt, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt Thcfcut i Hipolita i Perith«us 
Smil. tsfreite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
It like an Engyn bent, ora ftiarpe weapon 
Inafoft fheathjniercy,and manly courage 
Arcbcdfellowesin hisvifage; Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afpeft,his brow 
Ii grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on, 
Yetfometimc tis not fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; longtimchis eye 
Will dwell upon his ob/eft. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But P daman i fadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And (adnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others,on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

„ Carnets. Trampets found as to a charge, 

Harkc how yon fpurs to fpirit doe incite 
e Princes to their proofc, Arcite may win me* 

And yet may P daman wound Arcite to 
£ he (poylmg of his figure. O what pittv 
f n h fuch •<*£«; W I wereby 
night doe hurt, for they would glance their cies 

M Toward 
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Toward my Scat, and in that motion might 
Omita ward, or forfeit an offence 
Which crav’d that very time : it is much better 
( Cornet s. a great cry and noice within crying a P alamsn,) 

I am not there,oh better never bbrne 

Then minifter tofuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a T alamort . 

Emil. Then he has won: T was ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and be is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’d of men: I prc’thce run 

And tell me how it goes. 

Shorn t and Cornets: Crying a Talamsn, 

Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poere Ser vant thou halt loft, 
Vpon toy right fide ftillT wore thy pidure, 

Talamons on the leff,wby fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would ha ve it fo. 

Another cry, and {howt within, and /ornttt, 
Onthefinifterfide,thc heartlyes; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chance.* This burft of clamour 
Is furetn’endo’th Combat. enter Servant. 

Seri They faide that Palatnon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o’th Pyr»mid,ihat the cry 
Was generall a Talamom But anon, _ 

Th’Afliftants made a brave redemption ; and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hand to hand at if. 

Sail. Were they metamorphifd 
Both into one ; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth io eompold a Man ■ their fingle (hare. 

Their noblene* pccuher to them, gives 
The prei udicc of difparity v alues Ihortnes 

Cornets. Cry within y Arcite, Artit . 

To any Lady breathing- ■ More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill ? 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Jr cite. 

Emil. I pre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 

feirtfoT 
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Cornets, a great fiowt and cry t Arcite i viftory. 

Set both thine eares to’tb bufincs. 

Str. The cry is 

i/irciti f,and vi&ory, harke Arcite, victory. 

The Combats contamination is proclaim d 
By the wind Iaftruments* 

£ml. Halfc fights faw 

That o/itcite was no babe : god’s ly d,tns ricnnes 
Andcoftlinesoffpirit loek’t through him,it could 
.No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging e I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Onr reafons are not prophets 
When oft our fancies arc: They are conaming off: 

Alas poore palamon. Cornets. 

EnterThefetu, Ilipolita/Piritkous , Arctic as victor 3 an* 
attendants, &c. 

The/. Lo, where our Sifter is in expe&ation, 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Fairelt Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
Asever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her,yon him, be plighted with 
A love that growes,as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft tome. 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely, 

As I doe rate your value. 

The/, O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchelour,leafthis race 
Should (hew i’th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’ch all ; T have fpoke,your oArcitt 
Did not loofe by’c ; For he that Was thus good 

M i Encountred 
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Encountred yet his Betcer,I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beatc the eare o’th night 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher,’ 
Anon the other,then againe the firft,^ 

And by and by out breafied,that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’em'.S© it far’d 
Good fpace betweene theft kincfmen ; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: tveare the Girlond 
With j'oy that you have won :For thefubdude. 

Give them our preftntluftice,fincelkncw 
Their lives but pinch’etn;Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our leeing,goe we hence, 

Right j'oyfutl, with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not loofe her i Hipolita 
I fee one eye ofyours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Florifl, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comforttbis unfriended. 

This miferable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,thenali women j 
I Ihould, and wo uld die too* 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mult needes be blinde fort. 

Tbef. So it is. Exeunt, 

Scania 4. Enter Palawan and hit Knight es pyniond\layUt % 
Executioner ere. Gard. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that bath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th ftlfefame ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : wc expire 
And not without mens pitry. To live ftill, 

Have their good withes, vve prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TbeGowtand Rheume, that in lag howresattend 
For grey approachcrs ; we come towards the gods 
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Yong, and unwapper’d not, halting under Cryrnes 
Many and Rale : that furc fhall pleaft the gods 
Sooner than fuch, to give us Nedf ar with ’em, 
p or we are more cleare Spirits. My deare kinfemen . 

V^hofe lives(for this poore comfort)are laid do wne, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1. K. What ending could be 
Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary, 

A S to us death is certaine : A graine of honour 
They not ore’ -weigh us. 

i. K. Let us bid farewell; 

Aud with our patience,anger tottring Fortune, 

\^ho at her certain’ft reeles. 

j . K . Come ? who begins ? 

pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket,{hall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefrcedomeonce ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever ; pray how do’es (lie • 

I heard fhe was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir flic’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Eal. By my fiaort life 
I am mofl glad on't ; Tis the latefi thing 
I (hall be glad ofipre’thee tell her fo : 

Commend me to het,and to peece her portioo 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K, Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A tight good crearure,morc to me deferving 
Then I can qnight or fpeake of. 

AHk. Commend us to her. They give their pur fes 

Iaylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefuli. 

Pal. Adicw; and let my life be now as fhort^ 

As my leave taking. Lies on t he E locks 

Mg !•„£ 
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\.K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 
i.z.K. Wee’l follow cheerefully. 

cA great wife within crying, run, five hold g , 
Enter in hafi a CWejfengfr, 
■tJltefc Hold,hold,0 hold,hold,hold. 

Enter Pirithom in bafte, 
Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curled hafi you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble Palmon, 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leadc. 

Pal, Gan that be, 

V/hen fi ttiHtX have fa^d is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydingseare 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wake us from our dreame ? 

'pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him,ablackeone,bwing 
Not a hayre woith of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnelTe with this note s Which fuperftirion 
Heerc Andes allowance : On this horfe is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of sAt hens, vt\uc\i the Qalhins 
Did l ather tell.then tramplejfor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile.if’t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement jdancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
Hisownehoofts made; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne , and like him poffeft 
With fire male volent, darted .a Sparke 
Orwhatfeircefulphur elfe, to thus end made, 

I comment nut ; the hot horfe, hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will, bounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being therein traind, 

An4 ofkindmatJf»adge,pig-like he whines 
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At the fharpeRowell, which he freats at rather 
Then any jot obaies ; feekes allfoule meanes 
Of boyflrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 
His Lord,that kept it bravely : when nought ferv’d, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffring 
Dif.roote his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 

He kept him tweene bis legges,on his hind hoofes 

onend he ftands 

That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftraoge art to hang.* His vigors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prcfently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vdfell tis,thst floates but for 

The furge that next approaches : he much defires 

To have fome fpeech with you ; Loe he appeares. 

Enter Phefem, Hipoltt a, Emilia, Arcite t in a chairs. 
Pal. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcite ,if thy heart. 

Thy Vorthic, manly heart be yet unbroken : 

Give me thy laft words, I am P alamort. 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds joy : Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous^ Forgive me Cofen : 

One kiffe ftom fairc £ mtlia : Tis done .* 

Take her: I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke Eliuum. (thee, 

Emil . He dofe thine eyes Prince ; bleffcd foules be with 
Thou art a right good mankind while I live. 

This day 1 give to tear cs. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought : ev'n very here 
\ kindred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arcliving : 

His part is play d, and though it were too flaorc 
He did it well •• your day islengthn>.d,aad, 
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The blifftfull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfull Penns jncII hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love : Our Matter Afars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to vdreite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have {hewd due juftice : Bearc this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire, which doc coft uj 
The Ioflc of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but lofl'e of dearc love. 

Tbef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game: The conquerd triumphes* 

The viflor has the Lofle :yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beenc moft equall : V alamort y 
Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’thLady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proelaimd your fancie : He reftord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executiontrs : Leade yotir Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us Iooke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcite , in whofe end 
The vifages ofBridegroomcs week put on 
And fmile with 'Palamonfcn whom an houre. 

But one houre fince.I was as dearely forry. 

As glad of esfrate&nd am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what welacke 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave dxfputc 
That are above our queftion : Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time;' Florifo. Extant* 

Epilogue* 




